
To the Gentlemen Readers. 

T Ue changeleffe purpofe of dctcrminde Fate * . 

Ginespcriodtoour care , or hearts content y 
When heau'ns fixt time for this or that hath end: 
Nor can earths pomp , orpollicie preuent 
The deome ordained in their fecret will 

Gentiles , roe left King Iohn repleat with bhflflc 5 
That Arthur linde^whom he fuppofed faine ; . 
esfnd Hilbert podfling to returne thofe Lords > 

Who deem'd him dead 3 and parted difcontent : 
Arthur himfelfe begins our later 
Our AH of ontr Age y dejp air e y fury, death ; 
Wherein fond rajhnejfemurdreth flrfi a Prince ^ 
And Monlflfh falfeneffepojjneth lafl a King : 
Firfi Scene fbewes Ar thurs death in wfancte s 
zAndlafl concludes lohns fatal/ Tr age die. 
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william Shakespeare King John (stc 14647) LON 



He lcapes y rUid hrujing his bone softer he was from 
his trounce, fpeakgs thus 

Hoe,whois,nigh ? (bmebody takemevp. 

Where ismy. mother ? let me (peake with her. 

Who hurts me thus ? (peaks hoe,where are. you gone? 

Ah me poorc Arthur 1 1 am here alone. 

Why call'd I mother, how did I forget ? 

My fall, my fall, hath kill’d my mothers fonne. 

How will (he weepe.at tidings of my death ? 

My death indeed, O God, my bones are burli. 

H Sweete 
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Xhe fecond part of the trouble 

feme Raigne of King Iohn. 

Containing 

jhe entrance of Lewis the French Kings feme: 

With the poyfoning of Ktng-Yohn bj 
a Monk<t. 

Enter yotsng Arthurs the walls. 

N Ow helpe good hap ro further mine intent, 

Crofle not my youth with any more extreames: 

I venture life to gaine my liberty, 

And if I die,worlds troubles haue an end. 

Feare gins diflwade the ftrength of my refolue, 

My hold will faile, and thenalas l fall. 

And if I fallrno queftion deathis ne^t : 

'' Better defift, and Hue inprifon ftill. 

Prifon faid 1 ? nay, rather death then (o: 

Comfort and epurage come againe to me, 

He venter Pure : tis but a leape for life. 


